I9o            LETTERS  OF BOSWELL

there was really a place in the world to which one
may retire, and be calm, placid, and cheerful: such is
my notion of Bath, and I believe it is a general notion.
Quin said it was the cradle of age, and a fine slope to
the grave. Were I a Baron of the Exchequer, and
you a Dean, how well could we pass some time there!
Luckily Dr. Taylor has begged of Dr. Johnson to
come to London, to assist him in some interesting
business; and Johnson loves much to be so consulted,
and so comes up on Friday and Saturday, and, I hope,
will stay till I set out for Scotland. I am now at
General Paoli's, quite easy and gay, after my journey;
not wearied in body, or dissipated in mind. I have
lodgings in Gerrard Street, Soho, where cards are left
to me ; but I lie at the General's, whose attention to me
is beautiful I am going to sup with Lord Mount-
stuart, my Maecenas. You know how I delight in
patronage. My intimacy with Mrs. Stuart is friend-
ship, sister indeed to love, but such as I can never
look foolish when her husband comes in, who perfectly
pnderstands us, and is happy that she is agreeably en-
tertained when he is at his Clubs. I will give you
another late saying of Paoli's : " The wound," said he,
"given to the Devonshire family has occasioned much
disturbance; the Court would willingly cover it with
a ribbon of any colour." Perhaps the adventure with
Mrs. Rudd is very foolish, notwithstanding Dr. John-
son's approbation : judge, then, if you should mention
it to Lord L. : is he not to be here ?

Direct to the care of Messrs. Dilly. I shall be
impatient till I get back Mrs. Rudd. Strahan and
Cadell may perhaps be the best treaters for such
volumes as you mention; be assured of my attentive
exertion about them. My heart is vexed that we do
not meet this season*